A MESSAGE TO PARENTS & TEACHERS: 


In this new series of inexpensive books for children, 
Rand M¢Nally is presenting carefully selected, good 
literature for the very young child. Books in this 
series are factual, fanciful, humorous, questioning 
and adventurous. It is hoped that the series will 
provide for the masses of children whose parents 
might be unaware of the availability of good liter- 
ature at such nominal cost. We firmly believe that 
the love and appreciation of literature must begin 
when the child is very young. 

Henny Penny is a delightful old classic. Just let 
the fantasy of the sky is falling be a big joke on 
everybody. It really needs no explanation, but read 
it in such a way that the big spoof sounds real. Play 
up Mr. Fox’s questioning of Henny Penny as to 
where she was standing and his reply that the sky 
looked rather weak there. Put that twinkle in your 
eye at the end when each decides he must hurry 
away and Mr. Fox is left all alone. 
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into the woods to search for nuts. A 


big acorn fell from a tree and hit her 
feathered head. — 

“Cut-cut-cut-cut!”’ | squawked poor 
Henny Penny. “Oh, goodness! The 
sky’s a-falling, surely! I must go and 
tell the King!” She thought he ought 
to know about it. 


So she hurried along, and in a little 
while she met Ducky Lucky. | 
“Quack! quack! quack!” called Ducky 
Lucky. ‘“‘“Good morning to you, Henny 
Penny, and where are you going this 
fine day?” 


“Oh, deary me, Ducky Lucky!” 
cried Henny Penny. “I went into the 
woods to gather nuts, and a piece of 
the sky fell on my feathered head. Pm 
on my way to tell the King the sky’s 


a-falling !” 


“Oh, what a dreadful thing! Quack/ 
quack?’ exclaimed Ducky Lucky. “Do 
you mind if I come along with you?” 

“Not at all,” said Henny Penny. 
“We'll both go and tell the King.” 


So they hurried along, and whom 
should they meet but Goosey Loosey. 
“Honk! honk! honk!” called out Goosey 
Loosey. ‘“Good morning, and where are 


the two of you going this fine day?” 


, =i ne 
me, Goosey Loosey!” 
cried Ducky Lucky, “Henny Pen 
went into the woods to gather nuts, and ~ 
a piece of the sky fell upon her feathered 
head. We’re on our way to tell the King 
the sky’s a-falling.” 


“Oh, what a dreadful thing! Honk! 
honk!” exclaimed Goosey Loosey. ‘Do 
you mind if I come along with you?” 

“Not at all,’ said Ducky Lucky. ‘All 
three of us will go and tell the King.” 


So they hurried along, and whom 
should they meet but Gander Lander. 
“Squonk!  squonk! squonk!’ called 


Gander Lander. ““Good morning, and 
where are the three of you going this 
fine day?” 


“Oh, deary me, Gander Lander!’ 
cried Goosey Loosey. “Henny Penny 
went into the woods to gather nuts, and 
a piece of the sky fell upon her feathered 
head. We’re on our way to tell the King 
the sky’s a-falling.”’ 


“Oh, what a dreadful thing! Squonk/ 


squonk!’ exclaimed Gander Lander. 


“Do you mind if I.come along with 
your” 

‘Not at all,” said Goosey Loosey. 
“All four of us will go and tell the 
King.” 


So they all hurried along, and whom 
should they meet but Turkey Lurkey. 
“Gobble! gobble! gobble!” called ‘Turkey 
Lurkey, stretching out his long neck. 
“Good morning, and where are the 


four of you going this fine day?” 


“Oh, deary me, Turkey Lurkey!” 
cried Gander Lander. “Henny Penny 
went into the woods to gather nuts, 
and a piece of the sky fell upon her 
feathered head. We’re on our way to 
tell the King the sky’s a-falling.”’ 


“Oh, what a dreadful thing! Gobble! 
gobble!’ exclaimed ‘Turkey — Lurkey. 
“Do you mind if I come along with 
you?” 

‘““Not at all,’ said Gander Lander. 
“All five of us will go and tell the King.” 


So they all hurried along, and whom 


should they meet but Foxy Loxy! 

‘Good morning to you, my pretty 
friends,” called Foxy Loxy, smiling 
slyly upon them all. ‘“‘Where are the 
five of you going in such a hurry this 
fine day?” 


“Oh, deary me, Foxy Loxy! cried 
Turkey Lurkey. “Henny Penny went 
into the woods to gather nuts, and a 
piece of the sky fell upon her feathered 
head. We’re on our way to tell the 


King the sky’s a-falling.” 


“Oh, what a dreadful thing!” ex- 
claimed Foxy Loxy, but he smiled as 


though it might not be such a dreadful 
thing, after all. “And was Henny Penny 
standing near the big oak tree at the 
edge of the woods, may I ask?” 

“That was just the place!’ cried 
Henny Penny. 

“Ah, I thought so,” said Foxy Loxy. 
‘“T was there yesterday, and I thought 
the sky looked rather weak. ‘The King 
should know about it, but are you sure 
that you know the way to his palace?” 
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Turkey Lurkey looked at Gander 
Lander, Gander Lander looked at 
Goosey Loosey, Goosey Loosey looked 
at Ducky Lucky, Ducky Lucky looked 
at Henny Penny, and Henny Penny 
shook her head. 


“Then I shall lead you to it,” said 
Foxy Loxy, and he licked his lips 
hungrily. “I can find the King’s palace 
for you very easily. Just follow me, and 
well all go and tell him the sky’s 
a-falling.”’ 

So Foxy Loxy led the way. They all 
hurried along, and soon came to a big 
hole that went beneath the roots of a 
tree. 

Now this was really the door to 
Foxy Loxy’s den, but he smiled and 
said, “This is a short way to the King’s — 
palace. I shall go in first, and you must 
follow me, one at a time. Then you 
will all be in the presence of the King, 
to tell him the sky’s a-falling.”’ 


Henny Penny and all her com- 


panions promised to do just as he said. 
So Foxy Loxy smiled slyly, and went on 
into his burrow. 

There he waited, thinking of what a 
fine dinner Henny Penny and _ her 


friends would make. 


N 
Henny Penny started toward the bigs 
hole. ‘Then, all at once, she remembered 
something. 
“Oh goodness me!’ she cried, stop- 
ping short. “I have forgotten to lay my 


egg today! ‘There are enough of you to 


go and tell the King without me.”’ 


Away went Henny Penny as fast as 
she could go. 

Ducky Lucky and Goosey Loosey 
and Gander Lander and Turkey Lurkey 
looked after her. 

“Foxy Loxy knows the way to the 


\ 
King’s palace,” said Goosey Loosey. 
‘Let him tell the King the sky’s a-falling. 
I have my work to do, and I must get 
back to it at once.” 


“So must we,” said all the others, 


and away they hurried. 


Foxy Loxy, back in his dark den, 
waited hungrily for Henny Penny and 
her friends to come. After a while he 
began to wonder what could have hap- 
pened. So he came out to look for them. 

And wasn’t he a surprised and angry 
Foxy Loxy! 


He found them gone, every one of 
them—Henny Penny and Ducky Lucky 
and Goosey Loosey and Gander Lander 
and Turkey Lurkey ! 

And thus it was that Sly Foxy Loxy 
had to go without his fine dinner and 
the King was never told that the sky 


was falling. 
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Hop-Away Joey 

Let’s Grow Things 

The Farmer in the Dell 

/ A Trip in Space 

y: Read Me Some Poems 

® Bronto the Dinosaur 

4 Snow-White and Rose-Red 


Our World of Color and Sound 


Ay The Cap That Mother Made 
sy The Lion and the Mouse 
The Emperor’s New Clothes 
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Freddie’s Private Cloud 
The Honeybee 

Look for a Rainbow 

Billy’s Treasure 

Time for Everything 
Turtles Turn up on Tuesday 
Who Wants a Pop Can Park? 
Building a Skyscraper 
From Tadpoles to Frogs 
The Busy Ants 

Alphabet Walks 


Dorothy Aldis’ Looking In 
and Other Poems 
Puppies to Love 
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. Animals Talk to Me My Cowboy Book 


Homes in the City 
People Who Work at Night 


Fire Fighters 


Davy Deer’s New Red Scarf The Raggedy Goat Hoppity Skip 
» The Elves and the Shoemaker The Disposal Truck The Three Bears 
The Three Billy Goats Gruff The Mulberry Bush Dinosaurs 
A Walk With Grandpa The Sparrows’ Nest A Walk in thy 
‘te All Around the City The Three Little Pigs The Doctor nen 
- How Chicks are Born Farm Animals Wild Babies 
What’s in the Bakery Truck? Henny Penny The Baby An 
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y Baby’s Own Mother Goose 
Jack and the Beanstalk 


Look! A Parade 


Feeding Tim =J 
Mother Goose 


A Picnic intl 4 


Let’s Find Koala Bears The Giant’s Shoe The Magiciar 
Count the Puppies A Moth is Born Counting B 
Beth’s Happy Day Tommy’s Tooth Town Mouse: 
The Little Red Boot The Pet Parade Country Mo 4 

-. Time fora Rhyme My Indian Book Seashells for ©O 
“a Backyard Circus My Oak Tree and Andy 
The Treasure Trunk Mr. Flopears Bobby’s Magi ©® 


The Big Red Apple 
And Other Titles in Preparati 
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